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NO MORE FUZZY TUNING! 
NO MORE POPCORN ON YOUR SEAT! 
NO MORE EYESTRAIN! 
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GOOD EVENING! THis 

1S RAMON, YOUR GHOST... 

L MEAN... HOST! COME. 

IN, I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU! 5. 




















IVE BEEN WAITING FOR 
YOU TO FIX MY 
SQUEAKING DOOR! 


=-YOU SAY YOU'RE NOT THE 

CARPENTER Z... YOU _HAVE 
COME TO HEAR A STORY? 
+VERY WELL! I'VE GOT ONE 
THAT'LL KILL YOU/...IN THIS DUSTY 


OLD BOOK OVER HERE... 





THIS FRIGHTENING, HORRIBLE, 
AWFUL BOOK THAT I‘M EVEN 
AFRAID TO READ MYSELF! 
++ LET ME JUST BLOW 

THE DUST OFF... 


HAH! THERE'S 
THE TITLE! 
“CRYPT. OF TERROR" 
COMIC BOOK...\SSUE. 
NUMBER 7, JUL-AUG! 


A RARE OLD COMIC NOW STICK AROUND, 
BOOK FROM My LIBRARY } KID, WHILE L PROCEED 


OF E.C. COMIC BOOKS TO DESTROY 


SOLD ON NEWSSTANDS YOUR MIND! 
EVERYWHERE! YAY! 


HAH/ HERE WE ARE! THIS 

STORY |S ABOUT A THING! 

A HORRIBLE SHAPELESS 

THING! NOT VEGETABLE, 

MINERAL OR ANIMAL... 
JUST A THING! 


P THIS STORY 
WILL GIVE YOU 
SOMETHING 


-.GET ITE 
THING... THINK? 


LET'S SEE 
Now! OuR 
STORY BEGINS. 








«JUST BEYOND THE LOUISIANA BAYOUS IN THE DEPTHS OKEEFENOKEEFENOKEE SWAMP, WHERE THE WORLD STOOD 
OF MYSTERIOUS, UNEXPLORED, UNPENETRABLE, STEAMING, STILL! NOT A SIGN OF LIFE... LOOK, PIC OR QUICK.’ ONLY A 
SWEATY, DISGUSTING OKEEFENOKEE SWAMP! TUMBLE DOWN SHACK PROPPED UP WITH A SINGLE BROOMSTICK 


AY, TT eae a Wa ry WI 1 - 
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INSIDE THE SHACK, ALSO YES...A MAN WITH A +.WORKED FRANTICALLY WORKED AGAINST TIME...NOW 
PROPPED UP BY A BROOMSTICK, BRILLIANT MIND WORKED, AMIDST HIS BUBGLING THE WHOLE WORK WAS OONE 
WORKED THE ‘PROFESSOR ALONE IN THE SWAMP! RETORTS AND TEST TUBES! THE MIXTURE WAS READY: 


le" oe), 
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SASS CAS 





DOWNING THE DRY MARTINI COCKTAIL AT ONE GULP, THE ...A RECIPE HE'D BEEN GIVEN BY THE OLD CAJUN WITCH 
‘PROFESSOR’ TURNED TO THE HUGE VAT THAT HELD THE CON- WOMAN! CROCODILES' WARTS, CHOPPED UP ZOMBIE 
TENTS OF A LIFETIME OF RESEARCH, BOILING AND BUBBLING... HEARTS, SHRIMPS CREOLE...A MIXTURE OF THIS swamp! 
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AND THIS WAS WHY THE ‘PROFESSOR’ HAD HIDDEN HIMSELF SUDDENLY ‘THE SCENTOF MANY MASHED POLECATS DRIFTED 
FROM THE SCOFFING WORLD! "SKOFF SKOFF/" THEY HAD FROM, THE MIXTURE/...IN A FLASH, A LIFETIME OF RE - 
SKOFFED! ‘WO MAN CAN CREATE LIFE!’ SEARCH WAS SPILLING OUT THE WINDOW! 





«SPILLED OUT THE WINDOW WHERE IT NIGHT FELL/... NIGHT ON THE OKEEFENO- ...HIODEN THINGS WITH STRANGE CRIES 
LAY...COMBINING WITH THE SWAMP KEEKEE SWAMP! SOUNDS OF THINGS... SHATTERING THE SLEEPING CALM OF 
WATERS IN A FESTERING MISH-MOSH! MOVING THROUGH THE BACKWATERS / OLD OKEEFENOKEEKENOFEE / 





«AND... BENEATH THE PROFESSOR’S WINDOW... THE 
MIXTURE CONTINUED TO PULSATE AND QUIVER WHERE 
IT HAD LAIN... PULSATED... QUIVERED...ANO GREW! 


Mf, 




















GREW! sT00D UP! ERECT! A HORRIBLE 
STANDING GLOB OF SWAMP THING! THERE 
WAS NOTHING TO CALL IT BUT... HEAPS 








WHEN THE ‘PROFESSOR’ WOKE UP HE FOUND /T/... HEAP! —_...FOR THE ‘PROFESSOR’ WAS TRULY THIS 'HEAP’S’ FATHER AND 
STANDING OUTSIDE THE DOOR AND FROM SOMEWHERE AS ‘HEAP’ EMBRACED HIM IN ITS SLIMEY BANANA PEEL AND TIN 
INSIDE THIS ‘HEAP’ CAME A CROAK...THAT SOUNDED LIKE...’ APA‘? 


CAN ENCRUSTED ARMS, THE EVIL PROFESSOR GOT A HORRID IDEA! * 





THE NEXT DAY SAW A TRUCK,CARRYING WHAT APPEARED «AND THEN /7 HAPPENED! THIS FESTERING, PALPITATING 
TO BE A CRUMBLING PILE OF GARBAGE, ROLL UP TO HEAP OF GARBAGE SUDPENLY CRAWLED OVER THE 
THE DOORS OF THE FIRST CAJUN NATIONAL BANK! - TRUCKS SIDEBOARDS, INTO THE STREET, AND UP THE BANK STEPS! 


eRe 1S WHERE YOU CAN! 
¢' 


ERT OUR GIRL A LOAN 
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THEN...LIKE A HUGE AMOEBA, THIS 'HEAP! ITS WORK WAS DONE! /T POURED OUT LEAVING A TRAIL OF ORANGE PEELS AND 
SLATHERED INTO THE TELLERS CAGE AND THE ENTRANCE, UNMINOFUL OF THE DEAD CATS, IT GOT BACK IN THE TRUCK 
SCOOPED UP THE CASH/... PHEW! HAIL OF BULLETS FROM THE GUARDS! AND WAS GONE! HEAP HAD sTRUCK? 


res = 





BACK IN THE STEAMING MESSY OL’ OKEEFENOKEEDOKEE IT WAS EASY TO KEEP ‘HEAP! HAPPY! AN OLD DECAYED FISH 
SWAMP, THE 'PROFESSOR’ WAS SOON ROLLING IN DOUGH! — COLD, WET COFFEE GROUNDS... A BIT OF DRIPPING NEWS - 
HIS 'HEAP’ WAS FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS WELL / PAPER THAT WAS USED TO LINE THE GARBAGE PAIL... 


Sr 
ey = 
(aoe Sey 
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THEN...A CHANGE CAME OVER 'HEAP‘/ONE AND THEN, ONE DAY THE PROFESSOR AND THEN ONE DAY, THE HEAP CAME 
DAY THE PROFESSOR FOUND HIM COMBING FOUND ‘HEAP’ SPRINKLING HIMSELF BACK FROM TOWN DRESSED IN A 
HIS SLIME IN THE MIRROR! WITH AFTER-SHAVE LOTION AND FLIT/ ZOOT-SUIT WITH A BELT IN THE BACK! 


7. 











ALL THIS COULD ONLY HAVE ONE AWFUL MONSTROUS, HORRI- IN BACK OF THE PROFESSOR'S SHACK LAY A PIECE OF THE 
BLE CONCLUSION... HEAP’ WAS IN LOVE THAT EVENING,  PROFESSOR'S GARBAGE, ACCUMULATED THROUGH THE YEARS/BY 
THE ‘PROFESSOR’ FOLLOWED ‘HEAP’ WHO LOOKED HEP! GEORGE...THIS WAS A FEMALE GARBAGE HEAP! 





@ 


To AVOID 
THAT RUNDOWN! 
LING = 


4 


THE PROFESSOR KNEW WHAT HAD TO BE DONE! WHEN AN ODD CRY UKE A STEPPED-ON CAT CAME FROM THE 
'WEAP' CAME TO LOOK AT HIS BELOVED GARBAGE PILE THE ‘IN CANNED DEPTHS OF ‘HEAP,’ AND IN A MAD LOVER'S 
NEXT EVENING... !T WAS BURNED TO THE GROUND! FRENZY KICKED AWAY THE SINGLE BROOMSTICK... 





«. THAT SUPPORTED THE SHACK, BRING- THEN IT RAN AMUCK IN THE VILLAGE... ...FINALLY, PURSUED BY A DRAGNET OF 
ING THE LABORATORY TUMBLING FREEING GARBAGE FROM ITS CANS, UN- GARBAGE CLEANERS, ‘HEAP’ Dis- 
DOWN ON THE WICKED PROFESSOR! MINDFUL OF POLICEMAN’S BULLETS! APPEARED BACK INTO THE SWAMP... 
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«NEVER TO BE SEEN AGAIN!... SOME SAY WHEN THE SOME SAY IT FOUND THAT CERTAIN LITTLE GARBAGE PILE,,, 
MOON |S FULL YOU CAN SEE /7 WANDERING OVER THE AND WHEN THE MOON IS FULL, YOU CAN SEE THEM BEING 
CITY DUMP, SEARCHING FOR A CERTAIN LITTLE GARBAGE PILE! FOLLOWED BY TINY LITTLE GARBAGE PILES/ 


ic — WR 





. YOU MIGHT SAY, THEY BUT IT'S TIME TO CLOSE MY 
LIVED HEAPILLY SQUEAKING DOOR NOW! THANKS. 
EVER AFTER / HEAPS FOR LISTENING! NOW GO 
WD TO BED AND HAVE A GOOD 
NIGHT'S HEAP! 


poorer zeceran mnt 
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THE WHOLE STORY WAS. 
THE FIGMENT OF SOME 
IDIOTIC WRITER'S 


DON'T STAY UP WAITING 
FOR THE ‘HEAP’ TO 
COME !/ THERE REALLY 
1S NO SUCH THING! 


WHO EVER HEARD OF A 

PILE OF GARBAGE BEING 

ABLE TO STEAL MONEY 
FROM BANKS! 


CIRCus 
MAXIMUS 


Sword |. ay 
swattower| * Ge 





I NEVER HEARD 
ANYTHING SO 
RIDICULOUS!... WELL. 
GOOD NIGHT! 
PLEASANT 
DREAMS...HMMMMZ 








«+MY SIX THUNDERING TWO- 


GUNS... I MEAN MY TWO 

THUNDERING SIX-GUNS..ARE 

SILENT... OUT OF BULLETS! 
I AM DEFENSELESS! 


... BUT I DON'T NEED ANY MORE 

BULLETS! MY GUNS HAVE DONE 

THEIR DESTRUCTIVE WORK! 

MY BULLETS HAVE FOUND 
THEIR TARGET! 


WELL... 


. WHERE'S 

PRONTO / 

PRONTO, 
you oLo 


ANYHOW... ONE 
OF MY BULLETS 
FOUND THE 


TARGET! RAP- 
SCALLION! 








PRONTO?,,,010 YOU SEE WHERE THEY FELL? 
I WANT you TO PICK UP EVERY SINGLE 
ONE OF THOSE GOLDEN BULLETS Z SHOT!.. 
17'S PLUM HARD TO COME BY THEM 
THAR GOLDEN BULLETS! 


HEY, (ONE 
STRANGER! ME FIND 
GOLDEN BULLETS OAT FELL 
‘on FainwaY! GoLDeN BULLET 
PAT FELL ON ROUGH AND 
FELL WN SaNO-1RAP ME, 
No CAN FIND! 


PHEW! ME TIRED CARRYING 
SHOOTING IRONS! ME HUNGRY! 
WHAT KIND JOB 1S’ DISZ WE 
FIGHTUM BAD FELLERS ALLA 
TIME ... WE NEVER GET PAID! 
+ NEVER GET SPENDING 
MONEY OR OVERTIME! 


IT'S TRUE, PRONTO! 
WE AND THE HORSES 
ARE HUNGRY... TOO: 

WEAK TO GO ON! 
THERE'S ONLY ONE 
THING LEFT TO DO! 
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STEADY, PRONTO OLD KID... LOOK! 
UP AHEAD! A WAGON TRAIN! 
LAZY SMOKE A-DRIFTING FROM THE 
COoK- POTS! AND ABOVE THE 
BARKING OF THE DOGS AND THE 
SNORTING OF THE OXEN... CAN 

BE HEARD THE VOICES OF 

THE SETTLERS SINGING RICH 

OLD AMERICAN BALLADS! 





PRONTO! THERE'S INJUNS IN 
THESE PARTS! THE MYSTERIOUS 
INDIAN CHIEF WONGA Is IN 
THESE PARTS! WE GOT TO JOIN 
THESE SETTLERS TO PROTECT 
THEM FROM FEROCIOUS CHIEF 
WONGA!...TO GUARD AGAINST 
INJUNS!.,.TO GET A FREE 
HANDOUT! 


~..DROP ‘EM A 
HINT AS TO WHO 
I AM, PRONTO ! 


LOOKA DAT GOLDEN 
HORSE! LOOKA DEM 
GOLDEN BULLETS! 
LOOKA DEM GOLDEN 





\ AT EASE, PRONTO’... 
SEE? I KNEW 


BACKGROUND 
MUSIC FROM THE 
WILLIAM TELL 


Now MEN! TAKE IT EASY, MEN/., 
I'LL SHAKE YOUR HANDS ONE AT 
A TIME... GIVE YOU AUTOGRAPHS /* 

JUST DON'T CROWD ME / 





« HOL' ON, 
Boys! you 
SETTLERS CUM 
FUM THE EAST 
sl HAIN‘T NEVER 
m <\°_HEER'D TELL OF 


MA@KED RIDER OF 
YP THE WEST! THIS 1S 
NOTA LONE 


V4 STRANGER... BUT 


THE \ONE 
STRANGER / 
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COME JOIN US AT THE ! | | Ccrome/oue!)... you see (CHOMP) | WE HAD NO OTHER MOTIVE IN 
COOK: POT, LONE w, THE. REASON PRONTO AND I MIND CSLURP) WHEN WE JOINED 
STRANGER!... US CGLUNK) HAVE JOINED THIS WAGON | | THIS HERE FURSHLUGGINER 
SETTLERS, RUSHING WEST- TRAIN IS FOR NO OTHER MOTIVE WAGON TRAIN CBADABURP)/... 
WARD, EVER WESTWARD, (PASS THE KETCHUP) THEN TO AND NOW SUH... WE'VE HAD OUR 
OVER THE GREAT PROTECT THE WAGON TRAIN FILL/...WE'RE FEELIN’ OUR, 
DIVIDE, TAKING OUR ! | | cstop) As IT MovED (P-TEW) ‘CHEERIOS'/ BESIDES... WE'RE 
LIKE A ROW OF GHOSTLY NOT THE ONLY ONES THAT MUST 
SHIPS ACROSS THE SAILBOATS ACROSS THE (GIT EAT... THE WOMEN AND CHILLUN 
PRAIRIE...NEVER TURN ,\\ YOUR COTTON PICKIN’ HANDS OFF | | MUST BE WELL FED TOO/ 
BOWN THE WAYFARIN' THAT DRUMSTICK,) PRAIRIE! 
RANGER ... ESPECIALLY 


THE WAYFARIN’ LONE 
STRANGER WHO... 


ae 


UA 


WA 





WELL, LONE STRAN- \ NO HURRY SUH! FOR WHAT DO I 
GER, YOU'LL PROBABLY ) HAVE TO SHAKE THE DUST FROM 
WAN'T TO SHAKE MY BOOTS?...MY LIFE IS 
THE DUST FROM CHASIN' OWL HOOTS... BRINGIN 
YOUR BOOTS AND) OUTLAWS TO JUSTICE!... MY LIFE 
TIDY UP GENERALLY, /1S A HE-MAN: LIFE... MOVIN’ LIKE 
EH WOTZ A SAILING SHIP ACROSS THE 
PRAIRIE WHERE MEN ARE MEN J... 
DON'T MESS AROUND WITH WOMEN / 


]...FOR WHAT DOT HAVE TO SHAKE 


THE DUST FROM MY BOOTS WITH 
A HE-MAN LIFE LIKE MINE? 1 
GOT NO GIRL-FRIENDS! POOEY! 
WHO WANTS GIRL-FRIENDS ! 
THERE'S NOTHING AS STIRRING &S 
THE LONE CAYOTE'S HOWL UNDER. 
THE FULL MOON... THE WILLIAM TELL 
OVERTURE IN THE BACKGROUND! 
~-. WOMENF BAH, THEY NEVER 
AFFECT ME... 


CQ0H!...1S THIS 
THE MASKED 
MAN AND HIS PART 
NER, PRONTOZ 

+ OOOH!... T'VE 
ALWAYS WANTED: 
TO MEET yOu! 





AS I WAS A-SAYIN’... 
WHAT'S NEW DERE, FELLERS? 
HOW ARE. THE GIANTS DOING? 
ANY GOOP MOVIES IN TOWNZ 
ANYBODY ‘ROUND HERE WANT 
TO GO TO THE MOVIESZ 


I'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
AcHOPIN' AND 
A-PRAYIN’ TO MEET, 
THE KEEPER OF 
LAW AND ORDEK IN 
THE WEST/...I'VE 
ALWAYS BEEN 
WANTIN' TO MEET... 





PRONTO, YOU OLD CURMUOGEON! 

« DION'T Z TELL YOU TO GO INTO 

TOWN AND LISTEN IN TO 

CONVERSATIONS OF FELLERS 
iN BARROOMS? 


THAT PRONTO IS GETTING MIGHTY 
UPPITY THESE DAYS/... OWS... 
TO GET DOWN TO PROTECTING THIS 
WAGON TRAIN/... I HAVE A 
FEELING THAT INJUNS ARE 


I HAVE A DEFINITE FEELING THAT 
THAT MYSTERIOUS CHIEF WON 


AND HIS TRIBE OF. BLOODTHIRSTY 
INJUNS ARE VERY CLOSE! L 
HAVE THIS VERY DEFINITE... 
THIS VERY VERY DEFINITE. 
FEELING! 
—_ 





OUT 


ALL RIGHT, MEN! WE'VE GOT TO RIDE 
AND LOOK FOR INDIAN-SIGN ! 


... BUT LONE STRANGER... WOULDN'T IT 
BE BETTER IF YOU RODE OUT ON 
« YOUR HORSE! 


I CAN'T! NOT AS LONG AS I 
HAVE THIS DEFINITE FEELING 
THAT INJUNS ARE NEAR/ 
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Wing OO OVER. Wg Ue ae seons 
ERE! 17'S JUST soli a\ 

4 THERE ARE INJUNS IN THE 
Ast SUSPECTED! NEIGHBORHOOD...1I HAVE 


~INOIAN-SIGN! , Work 10 DO! 1VE GOT 
RIDING To DO! 


EASYSTEADY, 
BIG FELLOW’ 





ACCORDING TO 
THE INDIAN: SIGN / 
I RECKON THE 
INJUNS WENT. 
THATAWAYS 


LCAN'T BELIEVE \ FALSE! THE 
IT! THE FIERY FIERY. HORSE 
HORSE WITH THE | wiTH THE SPEED 
SPEED OF LIGHT, | OF LIGHT, THE 
THE CLOUD OF | clouD OF 
DUST AND THE / DUST AND THE 
HEARTY ‘HIYO {HEARTY *HIYO 
GOLDEN!.THE — \GOLDEN!.. THE 
LONE STRANGER LONE STRANGER 
IS DISAPPEARING / 1S COMING 
OVER THE _ <BACK FROM 
HORIZON... OVER THE 
DESERTING US! ) HORIZON! HE'S 
STAYING WITH 
us! 4 





DUMKOPE.! YOu 
RECKONED ALL 
WRONG! THE 
mila one 
Zt lA 
eal, THATAWAY: 
my 





TO THE ENO! THERE'LL BE NO 
QUARTER GIVEN AND NO QUARTER 
ASKED..JUST MAYBE A NICKEL 
ANDO COUPLE HALF DOLLARS! 





LONE STRANGER! \...FIREZ..AND 
LONE STRANGER! } waste MY 
WHY AREN'T GOLDEN 
YOU FIRING? )} BULLETSZ IT's 
PLUMB HARD TO 


COME BY THEM © 


LISTEN, YOU SETTLERS! I HAVE 
A PLAN! HITCH UP THE WAGONS! 
SADDLE THE HORSES! BATTEN 
THE HATCHES! WHILE THE WAGON 
TRAIN MAKES A RUN FOR IT... 
ONE MAN'S GOT TO STAY 
BEHIND AND HOLD OFF THE 
INDIANS /...THAT MAN'LL PROBABLY BE 
KILLED OR CAPTURED AND PUT 
TO HORRIBLE DEATH BY THE 
MYSTERIOUS CHIEF WONGA... 


-.:BUT THERE'S NO OTHER WAY! 
Z CANNOT LET ANY OF YOU 


SETTLERS BE SACRIFICED! ...6O 
THEN /... PLEASE /...NO GOODBYES! 
+. JUST GO AND DON'T LOOK 
BACK /... WE BOTH REALIZE THAT 


THERE IS ONLY ONE MAN FOR 
THIS JOB... 





HAH, BOY./IT JUST 
GOES TO SHOW! 
JUST WHEN L NEED 
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s if 
F OH We! iF 


THE SETTLERS 
INSIST, I'LL STAY 
AND HOLD BACK 
THE REDSKINS! 


. CHIEF WONGA 
9 {\\FOR EXQUISITE 
TORTURE! 


NC! 
PN © 


Ze Le AN 
Kien “\ 


YOU OOKABOLLAWONGAS CAN'T KILL 
ME! I'VE GOT A RADIO PROGRAM! 
A SERIAL!... I CAN'T BE KILL'TS 


. IM THE LONE STRANGER / 


Bi, 


( 


Wy 
A Freee 
Lancs 
Ne 
CN 
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WHEW/ WHAT A FIX! 
THEY'RE GOING TO BURN 
ME AT THE STAKE! HOW 
WILL MY WRITERS GET 


ME OUT OF THIS 


JAM = 





HA!I BET I KNOW! 
OLD PRONTO'LL TURN |UP 
AT THE LAST MINUTE'! 
OLD PRONTO'LL SAVE ME 

... BECAUSE HES MY 

KIMOSAVEE.., BECAUSE I 

OWE HIM SO MUCH 


PRONTO'LL COME!I KNOW 


HELL COMES HA!... THAT 


FIGURE MUFFLED IN AN INDIAN 
BLANKET... THAT FOOT STICKING 
Com ir an ite 
COME: .! eee 
W'S... MELVIN: 
MORSMERE!L 





WO... WAIT!IT 1§ PRONTO! 
PRONTO, BWAH! YOU'VE 
COME TO SAVE ME, BWAH : 
To cur ME LOOSE JUST AS 
THEY'RE ABOUT TO LIGHT 
THE FIRE, BWAH! WHAT 1S IT 
YOU'VE GOT HIDDEN UNDER, 
YOUR BLANKET, BWAHE IS 
WA KMIFEZ..A 
MACHINE GUN?...A 
» BEAN SHOOTER? 
Aa 


KIMOSAYEE / ME GOT UNDER. 
BLANKET RONSON LIGHTER! 
YOU SEE...ME ONLY WORK FOR, 
YOU PART-TIME... REST OF TIME, 
ME ASSUME REAL IDENTITY! 
REST OF TIME ME MYSTERIOUS. 
BIG CHIEF WONGA OF 
OOKABOLLAWONGA TRIGE!... 
ME HOPE DIS NEWS DON'T 
MAKE YOU MAD AT ME! 


MAD? 

es WHY. 
WHY THIS 
NEWS JUST 
BURNS 





wen. Ae 1 Sey 


DEPT. 1: SAY . . . YOU KNOW HOW IN MOVIES, T.V., ETC., YOU GET TO SEEING 
THE SAME IDEA ... THE SAME SCENE ... OVER AND OVER AGAIN?... 
AND YOU KNOW HOW YOU WISH THEY DID SOMETHING DIFFERENT FOR A 
CHANGE? THAT’S THIS FEATURE! FIRST WE’RE GOING TO SHOW SCENES WE 
ALWAYS SEE! THEN WE SHOW THEM AGAIN WITH LITTLE NAUSEATING 
CHANGES 


SS] 
HOW'S ABOUT THE 


SURROUNDED-FORT SCENE! 
HERE'S THIS FORT, SEET AND THERE GOES 
w..SURROUNDED BY INDIANS, | our LAST BULLET! 
‘SEE? HORRIBLE, NAUSEATING 
INDIANS! INSIDE ARE THE SADDLE AND 
COURAGEOUS SETTLERS AND HELL NEVER 
A GORGEOUS BLONDE. 
COLONEL'S DAUGHTER... SEEZ 
TIME AND TIME. AGAIN, 
MESSENGERS HAVE TRIED 
TO GET THROUGH TO THE 
ARMY GARRISON FOR HELP 
AND HAVE FAILED! FINALLY, 
THE HERO, LANCE STERLING 
TAKES A CRACK AT IT/ 
WILL HE @O ITZ WILL HE 
GET THROUGH WILL HE 
REACH THE ARMY?... ARE 
YOU KIDDING? OF COURSE HE 
WILL! ANYHOW... HERE'S THE 
WAY THE SURROUNDED- 
FORT SCENE GOES... 














MAKE FINGERS ) WILL GET 
THROUGH ! 


ig iwar 
ZZ 


ah: 
me Ab 1 
ie led SZ 





WE'VE WORN ) YOU KNOW... 


IM BEGINNING: 
TO THINK 


WON'T GET 
THROUGH 


w THAT CLOUD OF DUST! 
w+ THOSE THUDERING HOOF- 
BEATS!.. THAT BODY OF 
HORSEMEN IN THE DIS 
TANCE /... YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT MEANS] 


(( «LANCE STERLING 
\. GOT THROUGH / 









HE'LL NEVER LANCE wel. ‘WH |...WeVve cor 


THEN TO HOLD THEM ) STERLING 










ooo NOW HERE'S, na wtf 
THE SURROUN-| <0" 
DED- FORT 


SCENE THE 


NOT THOSE, es \ cLENCH 
you 1107S! YOUR ¢ 
w+. WE'VE GOT 





WON'T GET 
THROUGH / 


THAT CLOUD OF DUST! 
ws THOSE THUDERING HOOF- 
BEATS!.. THAT BODY OF 
HORSEMEN IN THE D1S- 
TANCE /... YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT MEANS? 





THE cAvaLRY! 


. THAT CLOUD OF Dust! 

w THOSE THUNDERING HOOF- 

BEATS!... THAT BODY OF 

HORSEMEN IN THE DIS- 

TANCE !... YOU KNOW WHAT 
THAT MEANT = 


Li 

«LANCE STERLING 
DIDN'T GET 
THROUGH / 
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ma 
... NOT THAT THIS HAS MUCH TO DO. 
WITH MAIN STORY IDEA BUT A STORY 
HAS GOT TO HAVE ROMANTIC 
INTEREST, BY GEORGE! ~ 





WELL, HERE I AM...ENSIGN WILLIE WONTIE... REPORTING 

FOR MY FIRST ASSIGNMENT ABOARD THE CANE... 

THIS CLEAN-CUT, AMERICAN-LOOKING SHIP MUST BE 

CANE!... HOT 00G! FOR A WHILE, IL THOUGHT THE 

CANE WOULD BE A RUSTY, MISERABLE, RUN- DOWN 
LOOKING HULK! 





ENSIGN WILLIE WONTIE 
REPORTING FOR DUTY 
ABOARD THIS CLEAN- 
CUT AMERICAN - LOOKING 
SHIR, THE CANE.! 


WAIT A MINUTE ! 
WAIT A MINUTE! 
THIS CLEAN-CUT, 
AMERICAN - LOOKING 
SHIP 1S NOT THE 





THIS CLEAN-cuT, THATS THE 

AMERICAN-LOOKING CANES... THAT 

SHIP IS THE RUSTY, MISERABLE| 

J YRun-DOwN 10oK- 
ING HULK / 





ENSIGN WILLIE 


WONTIE REPORT- 
ING FOR 


WELCOME ABOARD, 
WONTIE /.. SOME- 


+. SOMEHOW, BY THIS WAY I THINK 
HOW... BY THE WAY 


YOU DO NOT RESPECT THE CANE! 
«. BUT THE CANE'S AGOOD SHIP! 


DUTY ABOARD ) YOU SALUTE... BY 


THE WAY YOU KEEP 
YOUR THUMB EX- 


TENDED, TOUCHING 3] \ 
\' YOUR NOSE... 


THE CANE, 


WELCOME ON BOARD, WONTIE...I SuPPOSE ” OKAY! 


+. BUT DON'T BE TOO UNHAPPY, 


YOU THINK THAT THE CANE 'S JUST WONTIE...L RECEIVED ORDERS - 


1 MAN 
A RUSTY, MISERABLE, RUN-DOWN THOSE 
LOOKING HULK/... WELL YOU'RE PUMPS! BAIL 
WRONG, MISTER! THE CANE IS OUT A LITTLE | 
NOT A RUSTY, MISERABLE RUN- 3 AROUND 
DOWN LOOKING HULK... THE CANI 

1S A RUSTY, MISERABLE, RUN- HERE, WILLYA 
DOWN HULK/... BUT SHE'S A 





P A CUP AND BAIL 
OUT ALITTLE... 
ON THE DOUBLE! 





Vy 


Cd 
pt 


amis 
SS 
EG 





COME ON, WILLIE! DON'T YOU 
KNOW H.Q. UP AT ComServPac 
SENT A 7.8.5. THROUGH BuPers 
ON THE FOX SCHEP. TO REPORT 
TO. THE 0.0.0. ON THE CONN... 
DON'T YOU KNOW Z 


CUT OUT THE ABBREVIATIONS, 
FEEFER!... YOU THINK THIS 
IS 'DRAGNET’OR SOME- 
THING WITH THOSE 


ABBREVIATIONS2 





WILLIE, L 
WANT YOU TO 
MEET THE NEW 

CAPTAIN... 


BEGGING. YOUR PARDON, «THAT'S: INSUBORDINATION, WHAT'S THIS2 
SIR... BUT THEM'S NOT LIEUTENANT...I KID YOU /...A MAN WALKING * 
PEOPLE CALLING *KWEEG'] | NOT! FIX THEM WHISTLES AROUND WITH HIS 
... THEM'S SHIP WHISTLES | | AND HORNS SO'S THEY ‘SHIRT-TAILS OUTSIDE 
MAKE THE SOUND EFFECT, HIS PANTS? 


Gs YOUR NAME'S LIKE A “CAPTAIN KWEEG" AND 
Pa FURSHLUGGINER SOUND NOT JUST PLAIN “KweEG"! ff 
Mg 





BY GEORGE, Itt HAVE 

HIM HUNG FROM THE 

HIGHEST YARO-ARMS.. 

I KID YOU NOT, FEEFER! - 

TELL THIS MAN TO PUT 

HIS SHIRT-TAILS INSIDE 
HIS PANTS! 


wT CAN'T 
TELL THIS 


PUT HIS 
SHIRT-TAILS 


INSIDE HIS J 


PANTS 
MAINLY 
SINCE HE 

ISN'T 
WEARING | 





ISN'T WEARING ANY PANTS! Y...NO MORE HOF 
OOOH AM I GONNA PUNISH AND NO MORE 
THIS WHOLE SHIP! IF YOU ALL 
OON'T CLEAN UP, I'M GONNA 
GIVE THE WORST, MOST 
HORRIBLEST PUNISHMENT I 
EVER THOUGHT OF! AND THAT 
PUNISHMENT IS... 


WELL CLEAN 
UPL... WELL 
CLEAN UP! 


p 


Trt 


gE. 


1S SPIC AND SPAN! DIRTY RAT... 


AH! COME IN, ) I CALLED YOU ALL TOGETHER TO 
WORDS, WILLIE... GENTLEMEN ! £ DISCUSS THE "STRAWGERRY INCIDENT"! 


+ WHAT A FIEND THREATENING CAPT. KWEEG IS AS YOU REMEMBER, WE HAD A 
THAT KWEEG IS, 

TO THREATEN THE SHIP'S 
US WITH SUCH “HOPALONG 
HORRIBLE PUNISH- 








LOSING HIS A = GALLON OF STRAWBERRIES IN THIS TIN 
MARBLES... OUT OF WHICH WE ALL TOOK PORTIONS 
FOR DESSERT! HOWEVER... WHEN L 
CAME LOOKING FOR STRAWBERRIES 
JUST NOW...THE TIN WAS EMPTY! 


eT 





«NOW TO PROVE THAT THE. TIN 

SHOULON'T HAVE. BEEN EMPTY, I 

HAVE FILLED IT WITH SAND AND THE 

MESS-BOY SHALL NOW DOLE OUT 

PORTIONS OF SAND REPRESENTING 

PORTIONS OF STRAWBERRIES 
ALREADY CONSUMED! 


«.. THERE, NOW... ALL THE PORTIONS 
HAVE BEEN DOLED OuT!...OBSERVE, 
GENTLEMEN ... THE TIN STILL HAS A 
QUART OF SAND LEFT INIT!...YOU 
KNOW WHAT THAT MEANS / 


S/R! DID YOu 
BRING US DOWN 
HERE TO ACCUSE 
ONE OF US OF 

STEALING A QUART 


«.OON'T BE RIDICULOUS! IT MERELY 
BROUGHT YOU DOWN HERE TO ASK 
YOU TO JOIN ME IN A DISH OF 
SAND! ...UMMM YUMMY! THERE'S 
NOTHING I LIKE GETTER THAN A 
DISH OF NICE WHITE SAND! 





WILLIE! TM TELL- EB 
ING YOU AGAIN... 


THE CAPTAIN IS 
LOSING HIS 
MARBLES! 

+ SAY... LOOKS 
LIKE A TYPHOON 


1S BLOWING uP! /—~ 


INTEREST ANO 
LET'S GET UP 
ON THE BRIDGE! 


CAPTAIN om 


KWEEG! 
WHY ARE 
YOU DOWN 


\ ON YOUR 


KNEES 


HA! DIDN'T I 
TELL YOU HE 


WILLIE? WELL 
THOSE STEEL 
BALLS WERE 
AIS MARBLES 








a 


VANS. YOU'RE SECOND IN 
COMMAND, VAN! CAN'T, 
YOU SEE THE CAPTAINS 
A PARANOIA? YOU'VE 
GOT TO MUTINY, VAN! 
GET MOVING, VAN! 


VAN!...CAN'T YOu SEE 
HIS ORDERS ARE 
BATTENING THE HATCH 
AND-MESSIN' UP THE 
MIZZENMAST © BEFORE 
IT'S T00 LATE, YOU'VE 
GOT TO MUTINY! GET 
MOVING, VAN! 


VAN! CAN'T YOU 
SEE THE PORT- 
SIDE FLUGLE 1S 


BENT ANDO THE | 


SHIP CAN GET 


10 





WELL,..VAN, THE \HE LOOKS TIRED, ) IT SEEMED 
‘COURT MARTIAL) WILLIE! ... WHITEWALD 
SCENE“ IS OVER 

AND WE'RE ALL 


ACQUITTED FROM 
THE MUTINY AND 


HERE COMES Zz 
LT. WHITEWALD, < 
OUR LAWYER! G ~..NOW WHO EVER 
HEARD OF A WHITE- 
WALD TIRED MOV- 
ING - VANZ 





U 


O.K., BUT FIRST I WANT TO MAKE A SPEECH ON WHAT 
THE REAL, UNDERLYING MESSAGE OF THIS STORY IS/... 
YOU SEE, KWEEG WASN'T THE REAL VILLIAN BECAUSE. 
ALTHOUGH HE WAS WRONG AND YOU WERE RIGHT... HE 
WAS CAPTAIN AND HAD THE RIGHT TO BE WRONG...SO 
ACTUALLY HE WAS RIGHT AND YOU WERE WRONG! 
HOWEVER... SINCE YOU WERE REALLY RIGHT... HE 
WAS WRONG...ER RIGHT... THAT IS... RIGHT... RIGHT? 
ER WRONG= 


OOH Im 
GETTING SO 


ANYHOW! 
HERE'S A TOAST 
TO THE REAL 
VILLIAN ... FEEFER! 


FARSHIMMELT/! 





ard 


YOU SEE,,. FEEFER WENT AROUND 
INCITING YOU TO MUTINY... TELLING: 
YOU THE CAPTAIN LOST HIS MAN TO MAN, 
MARBLES /...L HAPPEN TO KNOW FEEFER... IT'LL 
FEEFER WAS THE MARBLE CHAMPION BE WAITING 
OF HIS. PUBLIC SCHOOL AND OUT OuTsIDE! 
OF JEALOUSY... WME STOLE 


w= (F YOU WANT 
TO SETTLE THIS 


BY GEORGE, 
UNUKE THE 
MOVIE ...FEE- 
FER'S TAKING 
HIM UP ON IT! 


THERE'S 
GOING TO i 
BE A FIGHT. 





{DRIPPING RED 
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I'M TELL- 


S Q 
»-WELL,..I GUESS I'D 


BETTER REPORT TO 

MY NEXT ASSIGN- 

MENT ABOARD 
NEW SHIP! 


at) 


ENSIGN WILLIE Y... WELCOME 
WONTIE ‘ABOARD, WoNTIE/ 
REPORTING “@... I'M LT. CHRIS- 
FOR DUTY TIAN !... COME. 
ABOARD THIS } MEET THE 

NEW SHIP! & CAPTAIN... 








TV DEPT. 





Tonight's case in point... 
Lance Follicle. Object in 
point...a pointy object 
with a case inside the point 


16 


Our story concerns a man 


who needed an operation... 
and this instrument (well 
known to us in the medical 
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First, in real life, 





here's the way a man might go off tothe 








«the boss said I could } 
off early, I have 
0 have an operation. 








Next, in ‘Medical, here’s the dramatic way going to the 


Lance! You et The violin you Lance! I've brought a doc- 

played beau- Ml Stop this farce, Amanda! I ff played terrible, tor to look at you despite 
tifullyto- | played terribly and you Be the scrab- the face that you have been ff 
night! Go ‘now it! .... this horrible ble game before utting off seeing a doctor | 
aia I get whenI laugh. # that, you played Hl because you are afraid of 
his pain in my neck! I'll ff beautifully ii what you might find out be- 
never play the violin again! tonight! | cause'you are afraid to 
E 5 i face the truth. 

uA 



















I'm Konrad 
Strainer, 







And mainly 
because I 
first want 

to joina 
Blue Cross 
plan which 
will make 













































int. 
Lance Folli- 


















tence of inspissated mucus on the masses of lymphoid 
= tissues between the anterior and posterior pillars 

of the fauces indicating a suppurative condition 

further characterized by hypetaemia and exudation. 

Enucleation is necessary. 


Y-you're positive? 
T-there can't be a mistake?) 





We'll have 


to operate ff 


as soon as 


Operate? With my big con- 
cert scheduled for this 
week? You can’t operate 


Don't operate on Ff 


Lance, Dr. Strai- 
ner! Operate on 


fl me instead! 


Tonsillitis! My career! Ruined by 
this pain in my neck. I'll never 
play the violin again. I'll lose 

fl my job. I'll be no good for any- 

B bod: 
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Amanda! Get out! I 
won't marry you! There’ 
is no use hanging 


you anymore! 
Go on! Get 
out! Ger! 








Follicle! Snap out of it, man! We know you Tonsils? Re- 
are just telling Amanda to get out because move? That's 
you actually want to be kinder to her that Wj not the pain 
way. We know you are telling her you don’t fi in my neck! 
love her because you don’t want her to marry fff She's the 





Ooooh!, the 
pain. Now it's 
4amy skull. 
All right, Doc- 
tor, Operate! 


He's given permission] Not this violin, 
to operaté, Amanda. doe. It cracked 
Lance Follicle | i a little when I 
will play the H] busted him on 


violin again. the head. 





wf a4 ek 

] // There's an assistant surgeon. 

makes even a simple tonsilectomy || There's perhaps an ass’t.'to the 
complex, First there’ : . VEE "s an anaesthesiologist. 





KA There's the surgical nurse. The 


‘ {the roving nurse. There's 
f two internes. There's the jani 
i t Hin 4 " 


a 


om iy 
é 

TES 
the f } 
tor. f \ 











)s nd clamped with haemostats, ex- v’ 
“posing the subcutaneous tissue. 
Sa wy, 3 





he membrane cap is firmly grip 
ped. ne Crile forceps,and lifted 


nabling the gasket to be re-~ 
oved with a Stanley screwdriver 








E eos oD ‘alias 
° al of the cylinder- 7 And it’s this accumulation of un- 
«head and the carbon-encruste burnt carbon deposits on the: 


*Scylinder piston 


He 


is a simple matter. : ton head that causes engine knock. 
se mp BS Sy 





Ending in 


Well, Lance... 
it’s one month 
since we took 
out your ton- 
sils so today 

is the day. 


“Medical” is happy ever after. 


Yes... that uneasy day when you re. 
move the bandages, when I will 
know if the operation is a success, 
when I will know if I'll play the 
violin again, when I will know 
what the hospital bill comes to. 














} ae that Smil- 





Serious readers are 


interested in things like current events. We must 


this article will stress that 


urpose of THE BEDSIDE MAD is to in- 


i 


the decisions of tomorrow will be made in the 


11 to-watch Egypt, keystone of the East. In 
future. We are sure that 


therefore turn serious for a moment to bring you 
this report from a famous analyst on Egypt. Yes, it 


form as well as to entertain. 


Report 
that the p 


is we! 


Egypt 


fact even more so, and so we present this article 


SN Ettlg Was 


WeskSS 


by SI 


=> 


i 


20 
oa De. 


th 


WARNES 








NaveMittey 


=I) 








THREE MEN STRIDE DOWN THE DUSTY STREET WHICH IS nes THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT THESE MEN... peak 
QUIET BUT FOR THE QUICK SCUTTLING OF CITIZENS YOU COULD PUT YOUR FINGER ON... BUT SOME STRAI 
DISAPPEARING INTO DOORWAYS AND RAIN BARRELS/ SIXTH SENSE SOMEHOW TELLS YOu THEY'RE ORNERY 





..OFF TO THE SIDE, ONLY -.ONLY ONE MAN DOES ...ONLY ONE MAN TAKE’ .. MARSHALL KANE CALMLY 
ONE MAN IS BRAVE ENOUGH NOT MOVE AN INCH FROM No STEP BACKWARD AS as Tie WATCHES THE THREE OWL- 
TO STAND HIS GROUND! WHERE HE STANDS! SURVEYS THE SCENE! HOOTS STRIDE BY! 

















MARSHALL MARSHALL! MARSHALL! LISTEN!..THEM 
OWL-HOOTS WHO JUST CUM INTER TOWN... THEY'RE 
GOIN' DOWN TO THE TRAIN STATION... THEY'RE GOIN' TO 
WAIT FOR THE HIGH*NOON TRAIN! THEY'RE GOIN’ TO 
WAIT FOR KILLER DILLER MILLER AND THEY'RE GOIN’ 
TO COME AND AYLL YOUS 

OH NO! WE'VE 


JUST BEEN MARRIED! 
THEY CAN'T Kitt HIM: 
NOT AT HIGH-NOON / 
KANE WAS GONNA TAKE 
mere THE MOVING 


TCHERS TONIGHT! 








HMPH/ KILLER DILLER MILLER'S BEEN 
OUT TO GET ME EVER SINCE I SENT 
HIM UP/... THERE WE WERE AT THE 
CONEY ISLAND PARACHUTE JUMP 
AND I SENT HIM UP... I RECKON 
THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO Do! 

I GOTTA GO MEET THAT TRAIN! 


UH-OH! HE'S 
A- PUTTIN’ ON 
HIS GUNS... 
‘A-PUTJIN'ON 
HIS HAT...AN' 
A-PUTTIN' ON HIS 
‘OLD SPICE’ 
COLOGNE WITH THE 





NO! DON'T GO; KANE, HONE: 
KANE, SUGAR/... SUGAR KANE. 
THAT TRAIN, BWAH ! DP 





[\ HANDS OFFEN ME, GAL! KILLER 
DILLER MILLER'S A-COMIN’ 
GUNNING FER ME AND I'VE 
GOT TO MEET THAT TRAIN! 


200 O'CLOCK TRAIN? 


KANE! IF YOU MEET THAT \ $2. 
WHO SAID ANYTHING 


12:00 O'CLOCK TRAIN, 
KILLER DILLER MILLER 4 ABOUT A TWELVE 
WILLER KILLER YOU... OCLOCK TRAIN! I GOTTA 


AND LLL NEVER GET TO 
GO TO THAT MOVING 
PITCHER / 





A> ...|T DOES MY HEART GOOD TO’ YOU GOOD 
EOPLE ... AROUSED BY INJUSTICE...RALLYING 

«.- BANDING TOGETHER TO FIGHT OPPRESSION! 

hi I SAY.«. TAXATION WITHOUT REPRESENTATION 


1S TYRANNY! THE SICK AND THE AGED GO 
I}{ BACK TO THEIR. HOMES FOR WE'DO NOT 
NEED SO MANY AND: L KNOW yOu WILL 
ALL STEP FORWARD AS A MAN WHEN 
3 TASK FOR VOLU) 





CHoo, Boy!.I 
COULD'VE SWARED. 
THAR WUZ A CROWD 

HYAR!) 


«+s PARDNER?.. YOU STANR:.A BOULDER OF 
STRENGTH IN: 4 SEA OF FEAR! LET THE 
QTHERS LOOK TO YOU AND. SAY...‘THERE J 
WALKS MANLINESS AND COURAGE!’ 


...L: HEREBY DEPUTIZE YOU ‘TO ARREST| 
KILLER DILLER MILLER! HERE 1S YOUR- 
STAR...YOUR PISTOL... WEB BELT... 
CANTEEN... CANTEEN CUP... Fi 
POWDER, M-1! 


.. WHERE DO YOU THINK, BOY? 


I GOTTA CATCH THAT 
45 O'CLOCK TRAIN 
ANO GET THE HECK 
OUTTA HYAR! 





MARSHALL! YO CAIN'T LEAVE US! ] |... 
eet I'm A- Leavin’! | ee 
EY'LL BURN THE TOWN: f fh |..- WATCH THE STORE? 


CEM A- LEAVIN’ © Ke «EM A-LEAVIN 


a 





eS IM A-LEAVIN, LEAVIN, LEAVIN 


= 
BUT MARSHALL KANE... WHAT 
ABOUT ME... RAMONA... THE OTHER, 
WOMAN IN YOUR LIFE?...DOES 
THIS MEAN YOU WILL NOLONGER 
MEET ME AT THE WATERFALL? 











w=. THINK I'LL SASHAY OVER V KILLER DILLER MILLER IS. 
TO THET THAR WATERFALL / oo THi 


NO TELLIN' WHAR KILLER 
DILLER MILLER MIGHT SHOW UP! 
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YOU'VE COME BACK! 
WELL...IT'S TOO LATE! 
YOU LEFT YOUR JOB AND 

I NOW HAVE IT AND I’M 
THE NEW TOWN MARSHALL!.. 
THAT'S MY NAME... 


MARSHALL FLOODNICK / 
S 4 





FLOODNICK, YOU NO-GOODNICK... 
IL KNOW YOU'RE IN CA-HOOTS WITH 
THE OWL-HOOTS AND DON'T GIVE 
TWO-HOOTS FOR THIS TOWN; HOOTS! 
NOW LEMME INTO THE MARSHALL'S 
OFFICE OR I'LL GIVE YOU 

sucH A MIT... 





MARSHALL ! YOU'VE COME BACK... YOU MAB TO COME 
BACK! YOUR CONSCIENCE... YOUR INNER SELF TOLD 
YOU IT WAS WRONG... WRONG TO RUN AWAY...FOR 
NO MATTER HOW FAR YOU RAN...YOU COULD 
NEVER RUN AWAY FROM THE SHAME... THE DISGRACE 
OF YOUR CONSCIENCE /... MARSHALL KANE... YOU'VE 
COME, BACK TO BRING LAW AND ORDER TO 

OUR TOWN! 





NYAAH...QUIT __¥ ...NOW GIT OUT THE 
BENDIN' MY EAR! T WAY CAUSE L GOTTA 
CAME BACK FOR CATCH THAT OL! 11:45 

GET THE 


MY TOOTHPASTE AND , AND 
MY TOOTHBRUSH! 4 





it 


.LOADED WITH DUM-DUM BULLETS, KILLER HAW / WHEN 
WE GET FINISHED WITH AAWE HE WON'T EVEN GE 
GOOD FOR A WALKING-STICK/... AND DON'T WORRY 
‘BOUT NO TROUBLE FROM HIM, KILLER! HE IS 
UPSTANDING AND HONEST AND HE WILL NEVER. 
EVER SHOOT US AS LONG AS OUR BACKS ARE 
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LISTEN, BOYS/ LET'S GET REALISTIC ABOUT THIS THING! 
I AM MARSHALL AND YOU ARE OUT TO'GUN ME AND 
L MISSED MY II:45 O'CLOCK TRAIN OUTTA HERE AND 
I CAN'T GET A POSSE! AND I’M NOT SUPPOSED TO 
SHOOT IN THE BACK/.. LOOK... FUN'S FUN, AND I 
KNOW IT'S NOT IN THE ROMANTIC WESTERN SPIRIT BUT 
I GOTTA QUIT KIDDING AROUND! IF THE LOCAL 
POLICE CAN'T HANDLE. THIS... JUST CALL OUT 

THE NATIONAL GUARD 








w». WAAL... THET WUZ QUITE AN ADVENTURE, BUT L RECKON 
THE EXPERIENCE TEACHES ME ONE THING! THE ONLY 
THING TO FEAR IS FEAR ITSELF...OR FEAR OF FEAR: 
ING FEAR, FOR FEARING FEAR OF FEAR OR FEARING 
1S FEARING FEAR OF FEE,..OF FOO FI... FEE... 


«TO SUM ITALL UP... IT'S HERE THAT I BELONG! 
IT 1S WERE...WHERE I SHALL STAY!... WW 


OTHER WORDS... 


MARSHALL! HORRIBLE NEWS! 
THAT WASN'T KULER DILLER 
MILLER ON THE HIGH-NOON 
TRAIN! 17 WAS SOMEONE ELSE! 


KULER DILLER MULLER 
MISSED THE HIGH-NOON 
TRAIN AN' HE'S A-COMIN’ 
IN ON THE LOW-NOON 


1N OTHER 
WORDS... 


y 
LEAVIN'/ 
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HERE WE GOAGAIN! .- HELL BLOW OUR BRAINS OUT! 
: eee IM A-LEAVIN'/ 


HELL KL US! ee , PILL BLOW YER HEAD OFF!, 
IM A- LEAVIN’! 


Dy, 4 
ZZ 























KILLER DILLER MILLER / 


WELL YOU SEE, 


YOU'VE BEAT ME TO THE DRAW )MARSHALL...IT WAS 


ONLY BY THE DIRTY FOUL 
TYPE FIGHTING THAT YOUR 
TYPE USES! TELL ME! HOW 
DID YOU MANAGE TO FIGURE 
SUCH A FOUL, ROTTEN, DIRTY, 
UN-AMERICAN TRICK AS 
TAKING A LATER TRAIN | 


AN ACCIDENT! L 

LOOKED ON MY TRAIN 
SCHEDULE HERE 
FOR THE HIGH- 
NOON_TRAIN... 





I READ THE SCHEDULE FOR SCHEDULE ‘B' CWEEKDAYS) 
INSTEAD OF SCHEDULE ‘A! (SUNDAYS)w 


..-BUT IF YOU READ SCHEDULE 'B' YOU WILL 
NOTICE NOTATION ‘x’... ONLY RUNS ON HOLIDAYS’! 


«BUT SCHEDULE 'B'IS UPTOWN TRAINS! I 
WANTED THE SHUTTLE ON SCHEDULE ‘A! 
ADDENDUM 'Q’! 


«HAH! ADDENDUM 'Q’ 1S IN HEAVY LETTERS... 
MEANS P.M. ONLY! YOU SHOULD'VE LOOKED ON, 


SCHEDULE ‘B-ONE, FOOTNOTE 'M'! 
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MARSHALL! MARSHALL / 
WO' HOPPEN, MARSHALLA? 
HOW COME KILLER OULER 
MULLER DIDN'T SHOOT 
YOU? HOW COME YOU 
HAIN'T DAIDO 2? 





SEND FOR THE 
AMBULANCE, Boys /, 
wTAKE HIM AWAY.’ 
I HAVE SUBDUED 
KILLER DILLER MILLER 
WITH WORDS! 


wu. BUT SCHEDULE ‘B’ 
REFERRED TO 
‘SCHEDULE *X\.,. FOOT-| 


‘wil SCHEDULE ‘W’= 
SQUARE ROOT MINUS 





SCENES WE'D LIKE TO SEE 


DEPT. II: The Musketeer Who Failed To Get The Girl. 
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HERE YOU ARE WITH THE STURDLEYS... EYEBALLS PROTRUD- 
ING, TONGUES GENTLY LOLLING... AT A CHOW- MEIN 
RESTAURANT CPOPULAR IN BIG CITIES), WHERE YOU'VE 
BEEN WAITING IN LINE FOR A TABLE / WY 


hi 
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AT LEAST YOU'VE MOVED UP THE LINE FAR ENOUGH 
TO GET AROUND THE CORNER AND INDOORS! FINAL- 
LY YOU'RE NEXT AND DAD GLIMPSES AN EMPTY 

TABLE...ONLY HE'S NOT SURE IT'S IN THE RESTAURANT! 





ll - 


IT'S NOT IN THE RESTAURANT! IT'S "MOM! JUNIOR! UNCLE SMURDLEY “TABLE HERE... HABLE TERE/. HOOBLE 
IN THE KITCHEN... BUT BEHIND STURDLEY/..TABLE!...OVER HERE! TOBBLE/" HOWEVER BY THE TIME DAD 
SOME COATS, DAD FINDS AN EMPTY «= SMURDLEYZ..MOMZ.. JUNIOR? |, | | CATCHES THE FAMILY'5 EYE, ANOTHER PARTY 


TABLE! HE SIGNALS FRANTICALLY/ ; ~~ OVER!., HERE TABLE!..TAI ar HAS SWIFTLY SLITHERED INTO THE BOOTH! 
4 Ii Y (eS, A if f q 








ANYHOW... YOU FINALLY GET A TABLE AND ALL'S WELL SO THERE YOU WAIT, A RISING LUMP IN YOUR STOMACH... 
UNTIL YOU NOTICE THE WAITER HASN'T CLEARED YOUR WATCHING THE JUMBLE OF GREASY DISHE: 
TABLE-TOP, THE CONDITION OF WHICH IS BEST CUP OF GREY COFFEE WITH THE FLOATING 
DESCRIBED IN A WORD... “ECCCCHHHH!” BUTT... LE GLISTENING WET THINGS ON THE TABLE-CLOTH! 


ss = 


WATCH YOUR 
HAT & COAT! 








HOWEVER, SINCE YOU'RE IN A MILD STATE OF 
STARVATION BY TIME THE WAITER COMES...YOU ALL GIVE 
YOUR, ORDERS IN A TWINKLING... EXCEPT FOR 


UNCLE SMURDLEY/..HE CAN'T MAKE UP HIS MIND/ 








«THATS UNCLE SMURDLEY/... EVERYONE'S IN A HURRY TO. 
EaT!... THE WAITER’S IN A HURRY TO TAKE THE ORDER! 

-s EVERYONE KNOWS WHAT THEY WANT, 1, 2,3... EXCEPT 
FOR UNCLE SMURDLEY!... HE CAN'T MAKE uP | HIS MIND! 


Aes MENU DA Si earn 


a ww ry ewre 
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UNCLE SMURDLEY ISN/T UNCLE SMUROLEY ISNT UNCLE SMUROLEY ISN'T YES! UNCLE SMUROLEY 
READY/... FOUR MINDS READY, .FOUR SOULS WRITHE READY! BUT WAIT. HIS 1S READY HOW= 
SCREAM SILENTLY, PLEAD- SECRETLY... SHRIEKING: EYE 1S STEADY...HIS GLANCE EVER... NOW THE 
ING HE SHOULD ORDER / HE SHOULD ORDER! 15 FIXED...CAN IT BE?.. WAITER ISN'T READY! 
Z <i < QW. a oe! 
v- Nie. ae 2 
aN | ie) ae 
tS UY No TIPPING SS Moric a LP it Cal ) 
a a4 é aS yy 
J} 
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«..BOWLS OF THICK STEAMING SOUR...GLEAMING COVERED. 
SERYED...YOU REALLY GET A TERRIFIC APPETITE JUST PORCELAIN CASSEROLES EXUDING FRAGRANCE ... TASTY 
LOOKING/...ON FRESH WHITE LINEN, AMIDST SHINY SAUCES ON LITTLE DISHES HOT FROMTHE KITCHEN... BOY! 
SILVERWARE STILL WARM FROM A SCALDING BATH... WOULD YOU GET SICK IF YOU SAW THE KITCHEN / 
a 


EVENTUALLY, YOU DO GET FOOD!... AND THE WAY IT'S 
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NOW YOU START NOTICING LITTLE DETAIL: SO YOU GOT TO SIGNAL THE WAITER/..NOW HOW YOU 
FINDS LIPSTICK ON HIS GLASS/... MOM SIGNAL WAITERS 1S BY SIGN LANGUAGE ALTHOUGH 
WITH SOME WAITERS, IT'S BETTER TO USE A POLICE 
WHISTLE OR SHOOT OFF A CANNON! THAT'S: WZ WAITER! 








YOU CAN'T SIGNAL HIM 
SO YOU'LL CATCH HIM 
WHEN HE PASSES NEAR! 
BY GEORGE... HERE HE 


ING AROUND... 


OH, WELL... YOU'LL CATCH 

HIM THE NEXT TIME By! 
+» WOOPS!.. JUNIOR SPOTS 
HIM COMING BACK! 


YOU JERK ERECT... 
INTAKE OF BREATH,.FLING 
OPEN MOUTH TO SPEAK... 
HE'S GONE / 
2 
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SOON... ALL OBSTACLES SURMOUNTED YOU SPOON OUT 
SAVORY CHOW-MEIN IN CLOUDS OF STEAM... MIX VARIOUS 
INGREDIENTS BEFORE YOU, AND ECSTATICALLY 
LIFT A FORKFULL TO YOUR MOUTH... 








JoDAYS 
Special 


. CRISP NOODLES... STEWED ONIONS... BEAN SPROUTS... 
STRIPS OF CHICKEN ... SNOWY RICE... A DAB OF ENGLIS| 
MUSTARD... A DASH OF SOY-SAUCE...ALL LIFTED 


TO YOUR, MOUTH 


BABY HAS TO LEAVE THE ROOM! 














Ok.../ YOU GO!.,.YOU COME BACK! 
<.YOU SIT DOWN AGAIN/.. YOUR 
PLATE OF FOOD HAS COOLED OFF 
A LITTLE, BUT THAT'S ALL RIGHT! 


MIX IN A LITTLE MORE HOT 
CHOW-MEIN FROM THE CASSEROLE! 
w MIX IN-A LITTLE MORE HOT, 
RICE/...THATLL WARM IT uP! 











... ANOTHER DAB OF MUSTARD! © 
ANOTHER DASH OF SOY- SAUCE / 
.L/FT IT TO YOUR MOUTH, ANI 
BABY HAS TO LEAVE THE ROOM! 

* 


eee a 
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SOME TIME LATER, 
YOU'RE EATING!... THEN 
THERE'S THE CUTE LITTLE 
BOY PEEKING AT YOU! 


«..AT LEAST YOU THINK 
HE'S CUTE...5O YOU 
PLAY "PEEKABOO, L 
SEE YOU" WITH HIM 


+. WHICH IS A HORRIBLE 
MISTAKE BECAUSE WITH 
THIS TYPE KID, FAMILIARITY 
BREEDS CONTEMPT, AND... 


WWW 
\\\ i" ‘Wy ; 
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WITH THE NEXT "I SEE 
YOU" HE GIVES YOU A 
BIG SMACK IN THE HEAD! THIS 
GOES ON TILL MEAL'S END! 





WELL... THE MEALS OVER... THE WAITER BRINGS SO WHILE YOU LOOK AT THE CEILING, YOU CASUALLI 
THE BILL (FACE DOWN). LIFT THE CORNER OF A NAPKIN... YOU CASUALLY 
15 LIKE A PRETTY GIRL. IN A BATHING SUIT! YOU LIFT. THE CORNER OF THE CHECK...YOU CASUALLY GLANCE 
WANT 1 STARE, BUT YOU KNOW IT'S NOT NICE! AT THE PRICE...YOU CASUALLY FALL ON THE FLOOR! 


x 





ALTHOUGH PEOPLE ARE WAITING FOR TABLES, YOU 
WANT TO SIT A MOMENT TO SMOKE...TO LET THE 
FOOD SETTLE! THE WAITER TAKES AWAY THE 
DISHES... TAKES AWAY THE ASH-TRAY... THE TABLE CLOTH... 


BUT WHEN THE WAITER TAKES AWAY THE TABLE AND. 
WHEN THE PEOPLE START SITTING DOWN NEXT TO 


“YOU AND START TUCKING NAPKINS UNDER THEIR, 


CHINS, YOU FIGURE MAYBE THEY WANT YOU TO LEAVE! 





~ YOUR Mi HALF-WAY OUT THE DOOR, YOUR CON. 
SCIENCE STOPS YOU!..YOU: DON'T WANT 

TO LOOK CHEAP! YOU RUN BACK 

AND PUT DOWN A FEW MORE COINS! 


THE TIP/... UNCLE SMURDLEY HOWEVER, INS! 
DIGS FOR HIS COAT... YOU DIG RACES PURIOUSLY.. TGREULATING! 
FOR THE TIP/... YOU ACT UN-- YOU PUT DOWN THE TIP AND RUN IN 
CONCERNED... DEVIL-MAY- CARE SHAME BEFORE THE WAITER COMES! 
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THEN YOU CASUALLY RUN OUT, BUT ON THE WAY YOU ¢ «AND YOU PUT DOWN HALF THOSE COINS AND YOU RUN 
REALIZE THE TIP YOU LEFT WAS MUCH TOO MUCH, OUT THEN RUN BACK BECAUSE YOU FORGOT UNCLE 
SO YOU RUN BACK AND PICK UP SOME COINS AND SMURDLEY AND YOU RUN ALL OVER, AND YOU FINALLY FIND 


YOU RUN OUT BUT THEN YOU RUN BACK HIM STILL DIGGING FOR HIS COAT AND YOU RUN OUT... 
I 7 > 
K 




















«AND SO, THE STURDLEY FAMILY TRUDGES OFF INTO THE «.-HERE YOU ARE WITH THE STURDLEYS...EYEBALLS PRO- 
SUNSET VOWING NEVER AGAIN TO GO TO THAT RES- TRUDING, TONGUES GENTLY LOLLING... AT A CHOW-MEIN' 
TAURANT... VYING IT’S MUCH SMARTER TO EAT HOME! RESTAURANT ( POPULAR IN BIG CITIES) WHERE 
HOWEVER... WHEN NI IDAY ROLLS CoS YOU'VE BEEN WAITING IN LINE FOR A TABLE. 
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Tt looked. extremel: 





rocky for the So when Cooney died. at second and Burrows 
udville nine that day; did the same, Z 
The score stood. two to four with A pallor wreathed. the features of the 

te. patrons of the game, 












The straggling rae got upto ge. leaving For they thought: "If only Casey could get a an 


ere the resi whack at that, 
With the hope that springs eternal within They'd put even money now, with Casey 
the human breast. at the bat. 
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But Flynn preceded Casey, and likewise So on that stricken multitude a deathlike 
so did Blake, silence sat; 

And. the former was a pudd'n, and the latter For there seemed. but little chance for Casey's 
was a fake, getting to the bat. 








But Flynn let drive a ‘single’ the And the much-despised. Blakely “tore 
wonderment of all, 





cover off the ball. 
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And when the dust had. lifted, and There was Blakely safe at second, arid. 
they saw what had occurred, Flynn. a-huggin third. 








Then from the gladdened multitude It struck upon the hillside and rebounded 
went up a joyous yell — _ on the flat; 

It rumbled in the mountaintops, it rattled. For Casey, mighty Casey, was advancing 

in the dell; to the bat. 
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There was ease in Casey's manner as And. when responding to the cheers, he 
he stepped. into his place, lightly doffed. his hat, 
There was pride in Casey's bearing and a No stranger in the crowd could doubt 


smile on Casey's face; ‘twas Casey at the bat. 








Ten thousand. eyes were on him as he Five thousand tongues applauded. when. 
rubbed. his hands with dirt. wiped them on his shirt; 


CYLDO 


e2 


We 
Se See 





Then when the writhing pitcher groundthe And now the leather. covered sphere came 
bali into his hip, hurtling through the air, 

Defiance gleamed in Casey's eye, a sneer Aud. Casey stood 4- watching it in haughty 
curled Casey's lip. grandeur there. 











i 





From the benches, black with people, there went 
: unheeded. sped, : : up 4 muffled roar, 

"That ain't my style} said Casey. "Strike one’ Like the beating of the storm waves on the 

the umpire said. stern and distant shore. 


Close by the sturdy batsman the bait 





“Kill him/ Kill the umpire!’ someone shouted With a smile of Christian charity great Casey's 




























































































Sees in the stand; _ visage shone; 
And it's likely they'd have killed him had not He stilled the rising tumult, he made the game 
Casey raised. his hand. > go on; 
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He signaled to the pitcher, and once more “Fraud "cried. the maddened. thousands, 
he spheroid Plew; ‘ the echo answered. “Fraud!” 

But Casey still ignored it, and the umpire said, But one scornful took from Casey and. 

"Strike two! the audience was awed; 
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saw his muscles strain, 





They saw his face grow stern and cold, they And they 





The sneer is Be ee Cane seis is t ss 20 pounds with, cruel Soe ies ‘isis 
$s are clenched in hate, ‘ gas iis upon plate; 
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And now the pitcher holds the ball, And now the air is shattered by 
And now he lets it go, the force of Casey's blow. 





ea 






Oh, somewhere in this favored land thesun And somewhere men are laughing, and somewl 
is shining bright, _ children shout, ~ 
The band is playing somewhere, and. somewhere But there is no joy in Mudville — 
A mighty Casey has struck out! 
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My name is Robinson Crusoe! Inthe Although my vessel was sturdy  Yousee, Iwas taking a bath below 

year 1652,while sailing the ocean,I _ enough 1was in dreat trouble because decks, and what with rocking of the 

fourd myself suddenty inthe water! of the rough condition of the water! boat, Lhad lost my cake of soap! 
4 (ZZ Z y Z Ze 
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I finally left my bath..yes...[had my clothes on n since it's to of’ tnysell ste ping into more nite! Yes the 
not nice to be unclothed in a comic book aswell asa boat was Dering ie I fought the monstrous 
movie! Imagine my surprise when Istepped out of the water.. waves ee to find 1 at ferShiugemer soap ! 
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Seeing the outline of anisland,1 For eagerness could weaken me I wasn't gonna be eager! Not me, boy! 
swam in that direction, not too and Iwas determined not tobe Imagine my surprise when. I found 
eagerly, in order to save my strength! too eager for eagerness was no good! I had swum right over the island... 








wuthe jagged. rocky island! No wonder the water felt As I stood wondering how to stay alive, the storm. 
rough! T stood shakily on the shore of this wild island. abateol and the water receded! You don't even have to ima- 
..Spent!...No money in my pockets..like Isaid..spent! gine my surprise when I saw the ship..washed up on the rocks! 
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Without a moment's hesitation, I plunged into the surf! Hoisting myself over the side,1 found upon inspec- 
Without a moment's hesitation, I plunged out again! tion, not a living soul aboard! Breaking into the 
Brrr! It was cold! I then swam to the boat! storage locker, I found, tools and acask of rum! 


[saan 
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Determined. to move the ship supplies I then commenced cutting away After lashing the lumber together, 
to shore, Iremoved the tools, and... lumber, which I threw over the 1 was much fatigued and.,to bolster 
to bolster me, Ltook a cup oPrum! side to fashion into a raft! me, I took another cup of rum! 
































With great pains, I hoisted Ithen dot aload of powder With much mishap, I fur- Ithen got another took 
down tool chest..and kegs and.canvas ready/..I1 ther loaded. the raft!Iwent of load ready and cy 
went and cup a took of rum! and cupped 


so,ltook a cup of rum! 


LS \ 
Ps 


arum of took! it down on the rum... 
VE, a 











Boy! Was Idrunk/... But the work had to be done,sol ..Isought immediately to protect myself and my 
squared. my shoulders, marched resolutely to my task... Sree from wild beasts and savages! Choosing @ 
and fell overboard!..When I finally made my way to shore.. cliff wall, I built a sto 
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I built it high and strong so that _...for had forgotten to build a — ...and Igot out...for man’s ability to 


nothing could get in, and too late door! However, Thad atl my tools and. improvise...his ingenuity conquers 
i How do I get int 





Irealized nothing could get out... equipment and Imadealadder.. all/ Then ithit 









a the hon way to climb the wall was winente without a moments 2 estate Iwas plunging in 
nly ladder was inside the wall next to the and.out of the surf. and soon came back from the chip 
ont tools tomake aladder! Well...live and learn, Isay! with another load of tools and another load. of rum! 
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Realizing 1 might be on this island for along Lee f wand Although had the tools to make a ruler I 
set about to the task of building quarters!.. 


had, 
no ruler to Fule the strai ht edge for the ruler! So 
= Thad no ruler, I needed a rule to rulea rile! Icuta sue oo from the sot ba 
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Cutting wood for my .not having a whip-saw ..when Id gotten it adied which I might shape 
projects was an unbeliev- nor help, Id chop my down toa single board, down to the final piece 
able task! For example... tree and shape it with an axe! could then saw out a block... of work! Im telling you... 





{11 


172 


wdt was more work making a mere toothpick than you ..1then chopped. a quantity of trees...trimmed shaped. 
couldever imagine/... But now, Ihad to give some and adzed. them on the spot to facilitate carrying 
thought to my living quarters/. carefully chose my trees,. them back to the site where l was building my quarters 


ZA yi 
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Although I had some nails, 
Talso fashioned pegs and 


grass rope for joints... 














To roofseai,and make .. Inside, I constructed with ..fire hardened clay pots! 
secute withal, Lhada my crude knowledge of It's fantastic what man can 


plentiful supply of turf... 


LA Xv 


carpentry, shelves, furniture. 


uD 


do with the crudest tools! 
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For that is how man is different from animal! Man has ingenuity to improvise and. to make do 
with the crudest of tools... with the help of his hands and mind / And so, my living quarters rose 
above the island...a duplex apartment house...picture windows overlooking the sea ... hollywood. kitchens.. 
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Even though I was marooned alone on an island. with ..However, I was still restless! Ineeded. to build. one 
only my wits to keep me going, I strangely enough 


began to feel quite at home, 


JOMOGENIZED| 


cr 
SALAM. 


in my duplex apartment... 


more thing..I needed one more item to make my 
living complete! I went for a ride in my hand. built car! 
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After driving a while on my hand-built highway, [got out Needless to say, Lwas perplexed at finding a solitary 
to walk on the shore! It was there that I'came across footprint in the sand! But upon closer examination, 1 
what appeared. to be a footprint. =» — observed it was no footprint... It was a foot in the sand! 






































A foot belonging to a native, who had. 
been buried in the sand! He placed. 
my foot on his head in gratitude. 





wagesture he regretted since L Said he was from 'Dragnet'or something. 
hadnt changed my sox in sometime. However..this human being was the 
He said his name was Friday... Joe Friday! item I needed. to make living complete! 
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What's that you say? I needed. Friday because I wanted_ 
someone to talk to”... Because I needed companion- 


hacked the beggar open. ten seconds after I saved 
him! Vou see... [needed his brain to build. the one more 
thing J needed. to m: 





THE LATE,LATI 

LATE,LATE, 

LATE, LATE, 
LAIT, LEIGHT, 


LATE SHOW, 





.Lcall her Francinestein... made of bits of grass 
rope...turf... goatskin...It's truly wonderful what 
man can do with the crudest of tools... 


GOLF: HERE IS AN ...FROM THE RIGHT, THE ...HERE, THE POINT OF - ...NOTE INTERESTING _ ..NOTE HOW SIDE OF GOLF 
* ORDINARY GOLF CLUB APPROACHES CONTACT, WHERE CLUB PHENOMENON CAUGHT BY BALL FLATTENS AN IN- 
GOLF BALL ON ATEE! ON DOWNWARD SWING! TOUCHES SURFACE OF BALL, THE SLOW-MOTION CAMERA,. STANT BEFORE LEAVING TEE! 





= STILL FLATTENING, BEND-  ... FLATTENING, BENDIN : BENDING, FLATTENING 
ING THE CLUB AN INSTANT = ANY MINUTE BALL IS ENDING... ABOUT TO THE BALL INTO THE 
BEFORE LEAVING THE TEE... ABOUT TO LEAVE TEE... ANY MINUTE LEAVE... ... WEY WHAT THE WECK... GROUND, BY GEORGE! 
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AQUAPLANING e TO THE WE SEE HIM SAIL THROUGH THE AIR _...OBSERVED THIS MERELY WITH THE 
© NAKED EYE, AND DISAPPEAR FOR AN INSTANT INA NAKED EYE... ALL WE HAVE TO SAY TO 


THE AQUAPLANE EXPERT DOESN'T DO MUCH! SPLASH!..YOU WHO HAVE OBSERVED THIS.. YOU IS... SHAME ON YOU.!..GOGET DRESSED! 


X Fe ] 2 
ee, 2 














MAGIC SLOW MOTION ! HOW Mi OTE HOW DEEP THE 
CAMERA REVEALS THE AQUAPLANER DESCENDS SPLASH BEGINNING TO ACTUALLY FORCES BODY MOMENTUM FORCE 
TRUTH OF THE SITUATION! TOWARDS THE WATER! RISE FROM SURFACE! INTO THE WATER! BODY INTO THE WATER! 









NOTE IN FACT HOW THE NATURALLY...ALL THIS... I MEAN, IT MAY LOOK ...ACTUALLY, THE BODY... THIS IS ACTUALLY 
BODY GOES COMPLETE- HAPPENS SO FAST THE SLOW IN SLOW MOTION... TAKES A FRACTION OF ALL-HAPPENING INA 
LY UNDER WATER... NORMAL EYE MISSES IT! ACTUALLY IT'S FAST! A SECOND TO BOB UP! FRACTION OF ASECOND... 





DON'T FORGET...THIS IS... AND ANY SECOND, THE... ANY SECOND, TO THE +. WELL BY GEORGE... THE 


ACTUALLY A SLOW BODY WILL COME TO SURFACE WILL ACTUALLY HOW DO YOU LIKE BOAT BY MISTAKE WENT 
MOTION PICTURE... | THE SURFACE ACTUALLY... THE BODY COME... THAT... TSK TSK TSK! INTO THE SHALLOWS! 
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SWIMMING: NOW IN SWIMMING, WHEN THESE CHAMPIONS: THE MAGIC YOU-KNOW- -...HERE THE DIVER LEAVES 
* JUMP’ OFF THE DIVING BOARD, WHAT NORMAL WHAT COMES TO OUR THE BGARD IN A PER- 
FECT "SWAN DIVE */ 


HUMAN EYE CAN CATCH ALL THE GYRATIONS THEY 00 INONE DIVE? @%m@# RESCUE! 


a - 





= THEN HE SNAPS INTO ...THEN, HE SNAPS INTO ...THEN, HE SNAPSINTO ...THEN HE SNAPS INTOA ..THEN HE SNAPS 
AN INCOMPARABLE — AN EXACT LEFT-HANDED A BEAUTIFULLY EXE- GORGEOUS RIGHT-HANDED. A MAGNIFIQUE ‘GRAB- 
*WJACK- KNIFE...” "TWIST-ABOUT..” CUTED "TUMBLE..." TWIST ABOUT(UPSIDE-DOWN). FOOTED FOLD-OVER..” 








«.THEN HE SNAPS INTO... THEN HE SNAPS INTOA ..AS HE APPROACHES ... SLOWLY TURNING IN ...STILL TURNING SO'S 
A MARVELIEUX“GALLOP- VUNDERBAR "FALL-DOWN THE WATER, HE GRACE- AIR IN A PERFECTLY 4 THAT HE CAN MEET 
FING FALL-DOWN..."  DRAG-OUT.. AND FINALLY.. FULLY UNFOLDS... EXECUTED "SWAN DIVE... THE WATER HEAD-ON/ 








i i a ak ll i td 


py ee Lele oe «NOTE HOW THE BODY we 
er HOW plies POINT ACTUALLY COMPRESSES FOR 
THE PLUMMETS TINE HEA! FLATTENS FROM INITIAL IMPACT! AN INSTANT FROM THE FORCE! 





Report from Abroad—Ill: This is the last of 
a series of serious articles on the serious 
subject of current events. We all know 
about large nations ... we've heard 
from the Near East and the Far East. But 
what about the backward nations of the 
world. We always hear of backward na- 
tions, but never hear from backward 
nations. The following article, then, is the 
commentary of a leading analyst from a 
leading backward nation . . . an article 
entitled... 


DRAWROF 


by Yeldrums Serutan 


Acitratna, sa ew llac eht tnenitnoc ni 
eht noiger fo eht Htuos Elop, seil yl- 
eritne rednu eci. Eht etis fo eht Htuos 
Elop si morf a dnasuoht ot owt- dnas- 
uoht teef peed htaeneb siht digirf 
liam. dnA fo eht 000,41 selim fo eht 
latnenitnoc tsaoc ylno 000,4 selim era 
eerf morf eci, hcihw ni escalp smrof 
suomrone nekorbnu sffilc gnicaf eht 
aes, sderdnuh fo teef hgih. Dima siht 
enecs fo lanrete dloc, sa ew kniht fo 
ti, taerg sniatnuom worht pu rieht 
sdaeh. Emos fo meht sa Subere dna 
Rorret, era evitca seonaclov, gnivil 
secanruf derevoc htiw eci dna wons. 


Eht egdelwonk ew evah fo siht 
trap fo eht htrae si eht tluser fo erom 
neht a yrutnec dna a {lah fo etarep- 


sed rovaedne. Eht tneicna Skeerg 
demaerd fo a etarepmet tnenitnoc 
ereht. Neve ta eht dne fo eht htneet- 
hgie yrutnec, nem llits deveileb ni sti 
ecnatsixe. Acitratna si a tnenitnoc, a 
dnal ssam sa gib sa Eporue dna 
Ailartsua tup rehtegot. Dna ti saw 
ecno eht riaf dnal fo eht s‘regayov 
noisiv. Hguoht erom neht shtrouf- 
eerht fo ti era tey drotnu yb nam, 
lareves smaes fo loac evah neeb 
dnuof no eht dnalniam, gnivorp eht 
ecnatsixe fo suoiruxul stserof dna 
gnizalb enihsnus ni sega gnol oga. 


Ew yam emos yad wrad laoc rof 
taeh morf siht dnal fo eht ulfraef tsorf 
dna gnizylarap drazzilb. Ni tcaf, eht 
nosaer hcihw degru eht laicremmoc 
sreenoip otni eht saes taht hsaw 
eseht serohs saw eht deen rof taeh 
dna thgil. Ew dah on sag neht; lio 
saw eht ecruos fo thgil, dna slaes 
dna selahw erew eht ecruos fo lio. Os 
ti saw Drawhtuos oh! taht nem tnew, 
no lufdaerd segayov fo pihsdrah, 
ssenkcis dna lirep. Eht hcraes rof eht 
Htuos Elop si ton decart otni eht mid 
tnatsid seirutnec. Deedni, nehw ni 
7841 Wemolohtrob Zaid delias dnuor 
eht Epac Nroh, yldrah enoyna ni eht 
dlrow evag a thguoht ot eht sdnal 
tehtraf htuos. Erofeb taht, srehpargo- 
eg dah deveileb taht Areit Led Ogeuf 
(eht Dnal fo Erif) htuos fo eht Tiarts 
fo Nallegam saw detcennoc yltcerid 
htiw eht Wen Aeniug tsaoc. Tub 
Sekard egayov edam nem kniht taht 
ereht tsum eb a taerg dnalhtuos ro 
Driht Dlrow erehwemos ni eht nownk- 
un snoiger fo eht Htuos Elop. 
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DO YOU HAVE TROUBLE GETTING 
TO SLEEP AT NIGHT? | 


Do you toss and turn hour after hour, 
worrying and fretting about bills, 
health, and happiness? 

Well, we know what it’s like! 

And here's our answer... . 


Try BEDSIDE MAD! 


You'll smile at ‘Outer Sanctum’’! 
You'll grin at ‘‘Hah Noon”! 

You'll giggle at ‘‘Casey at the Bat’’! 
You'll howl at ‘‘Cane Mutiny’! 


You'll get hysterical at : 
“‘The Lone Stranger Rides Again’’! 


Unfortunately, all this won’t help 
you get to sleep’ at night! 


But it will help US get to sleep at night! 


Because when you buy BEDSIDE MAD, 
we get your MONEY ... and we won't 
have to toss and turn hour after hour, 
worrying and fretting about bills, 
health, and happiness ANY MORE! 


Yes, BEDSIDE MAD is OUR answer for 
getting to sleep at night! 


As for you, after you read the book... 
you might try a sleeping pill! 





PUBLISHED BY THE NEW AMERICAN LIBRARY ms 
Cover Printed in U.S.A. 


HORROR DEPT: FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE! DROP THIS BOOK! GET RID OF IT! BURY 
IT! DO ANYTHING ONLY DON’T LISTEN TO THIS STORY! FOR IN FRONT OF YOU 
IS A DOOR, BEHIND WHICH LIES A STORY THAT WILL DO THINGS . . . STRANGE 
THINGS . .. TO YOU... TO YOUR MIND! . . . FOR THIS IS THE INNER DOOR 
TO THE... 


NOUN 





JUVENILE WESTERN DEPT: THE SCENE OPENS UP TO THE SOUND OF ‘TWO 
THUNDERING SIX-GUNS . . . TO THE SOUND OF GOLDEN BULLETS TEARING 
THROUGH THE AIR . . . TO THE SOUND OF THE WILLIAM TELL OVERTURE IN 
THE BACKGROUND! OUT OF THE PAST COME THE HOOFBEATS OF THE GREAT 


LONE: SRA 


RIDES AGAIN! 





NAVY DEPT: HERE IS ONE OF THE AMAZING HERETOFORE UNTOLD STORIES IN 
THE ANNALS OF THE SEA. ONCE THERE WAS THIS OLD SAILOR - . . WHO GOT 
THIS BEAUTIFUL WALKING-STICK FOR A PRESENT . . . AND WHEN THEY ASKED 
HIM TO USE IT, THE OLD GOAT REBELLED! . . . AFTER ALL . . . WHO WANTS 
A WALKING STICK? . . . A STICK THAT STANDS STILL IS MUCH BETTER! ... 
THIS, THEN, IS OUR STORY . . . THE WALKING-STICK REBELLION ... OR... 


HAGAN UTI NYA! 
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SO BEGINS THE FAMILIAR INTRODUCTION OF THE 
LEADING DOCTOR TYPE SHOW ON T.V., OPENING 
THE STORY OF A PATIENT ALSO TO BE OPENED ON 


MEDICAL 


Yes...BEDSIDEMAD Take a tip from us, pro- 





reviews a T.V. program 
that never fails to create a 
stir, especially when the op- 
eration scenes go on and 
thousands of viewers madly 
scramble out of the room 
while other thousands madly 
scramble into the room. 
What we want to know 
is, are these scenes neces- 
sary? Why can’t the pro- 
ducers eliminate these op- 
erating-room and laboratory 
scenes? Why can’t they get 
tid of this technical stuff? 
Why do they have to be 
trouble-makers by sticking 
in educational material? 


ducers, and stick with good, 
wholesome romantic stories 
and stop trying to make the 
natives restless. 

In any case, MEDICAL does 
manage to be exciting de- 
spite the technical material. 
If you watch carefully, you 
will notice how MEDICAL 
skillfully changes a com- 
monplace sickness into a 
tense drama. The following 
pages illustrate our point. 
First we'll show how a sick- 
ness usually happens, and 
then we'll show how MEDI- 
CAL handles it. 
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ADULT WESTERN DEPT: HERE IS AN ALL-TIME, NEVER-TO-BE-FORGOTTEN, 
GREAT CLASSIC THAT CHANGED THE COURSE OF WESTERN HISTORY ... 
HOLLYWOOD WESTERN HISTORY, THAT IS . . . SCENE: A HOT SUMMER SUN 
LOOKS DOWN ON A TERRIFIED COW-TOWN WHERE WORD IS FLYING FROM 
MOUTH TO MOUTH ... “GOSH! KILLER DILLER MILLER IS OUT OF JAIL!” ... 
“CHEE! HE’S A-COMIN’ TO TOWN!” “DURN! HE’S A-COMIN’ ON THE TRAIN!” .. . 
“HOOH! WHEN’S HE A-COMIN’?”... 


Hadron 











REPORT FROM AMERICA DEPT: IN LINE WITH OUR POLICY OF KEEPING 
READERS OFF BALANCE, WE PRESENT HERE A SPECIAL FEATURE ON ANOTHER 
SERIOUS SUBJECT . . . FAMILY LIFE IN AMERICA .. . LIKE FOR INSTANCE THE 
OLD INSTITUTION OF THE SUNDAY AFTERNOON, WHEN DAD DECIDES TO TAKE 
THE FAMILY TOA... 


SAUNT 


TAG TUS 
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POETRY DEPT: WE'VE GIVEN YOU A LITTLE OF EVERYTHING IN THIS BOOK .. . 
EVERYTHING TO KEEP YOU FROM FALLING ASLEEP . . . HORROR, WESTERNS, 
MEDICINE, NOW dareskd EVEN THAT! . . . A POEM YOU’VE NO DOUBT HEARD 
OF, NAME OF . 


ASE BATE 


BY ERNEST LAWRENCE THAYER | 





LITERARY CLASSICS DEPT: HERE WE GO AGAIN, TRYING TO EDUCATE YOU 


READERS .. . YOU TALK ABOUT THIS ONE A LOT, BUT WE’RE SURE YOU 
HAVEN'T READ IT, SO HERE IS OUR VERSION OF ... 














SCIENCE DEPT: YOU EVER WATCH ONE OF THESE SPORTS NEWSREELS WHERE 
THEY’VE SPED UP THE CAMERA TO SLOW DOWN THE ACTION? . .-. BY GEORGE, 
THERE’S MORE GOES ON IN AN ACTION THAN MEETS THE EYE! .. . LIKE 
FORINSTANCE, LET US SHOW YOU WHAT HAPPENS TO A GOLF BALL, BY 
GEORGE (THAT’S GEORGE DOWN THERE) . . . WHEN THE GOLF CLUB STRIKES 


) LON Y 


IT IN 





